1904,

THE FARMER: MARCH 9,

e e . S\ A A T T 7
- ! "
GLAS JEE s HEAVENS. 3 — |
OOdnd 350 SHOES 3 E ' - —— ¥
S E Copyright, 1908, by H. Rider Haggard % ; .,/ | BV L \
..... —-.- : . > : = \
.u“m““““““““““W“““liJ6““““l“t“““““““““‘“ RAN G E S % - ' .
(Continued. Why should she be allowed to lif - 3
Bowghs zame axd Suddegly it seemed m‘ her that she .i';;':’:“r:‘ ﬁf“ 1‘:10 ll:lat’kd :rill “rnf 15?10:";1.::;-3- i r
stamped w rake, wts - a ems us in, and see a gl a4 f ! f -
pestecs P:rst :fll;ea;;?ﬂ Pbpr?;:lthq:\‘:‘l:n“gh(f;:‘-:h: ‘_"h?i'l_ lies beyond? 1If Ri('l?a;:;h\iege STAND FOR THE BES-'-L =
peices blou,am was of granite and the water I\\cfa:Lllll‘i cl?;ii_l.{'g‘]p:::_“eud d:g Bt two 15_1“; \
I | B e e v s e S N o
ons,and outside of one of them a group | .. ; ., ¥sterious influences should be
Sak of beal(‘ided.lk_}m‘lal-lnnkim: men smok- :,r:ni:l work to Inform her of his ap-. - . .
E: ;rr:gnac?t stt::rd}?gt;uitdp;iaﬁgn;-i;olu}i:-o;gif m!H:]'“' selfish she was. The warning LM- HGPKINS &SDN, ’72Mﬁlﬂ5t., Bl'ldgeport
Mame, walked 1p to them. . Hin Back probable enoukh that the Saius wowts
Catfir, walked up to them. His back A BOIEER A e s et e =
was towards her so that she could not theyd l;(.':f‘il:}\]:lr‘!l"‘l'{}‘ h:l::n".;;:' ;:g:;;:zg} Iltl; MOYES R- BA[LEY, Mﬂfﬂfd

see his face, but now she was able to

hear all that was said, although the visit their Inkosazana.

Well, she had

‘QUEEN OF THE COOKERS =

voices seemed thin and far away. .“w power to protect him. If she
“What is it. Nephew?"' asked the ir.hn\\ her mantle’ over him, no man
- oldest of the hearded men, speaking \':O‘l” the land would dare to do him
in Dutch. “Why are you in such a lence.  Surely it was for this reason
hurry 2" - | that she had been allowed to learn
“This Thcle, he answered) i the | these things, if she had learned them, wuses sackache
/.- same language, and In a pleasant velce | g(;'[‘l f;:r: h?‘r own s‘x}ke. 'but his. If she
’ mm’.gs w thit moanded familine. to Bachel's sars: F L-(k earned thcfm. Well, she would COI‘TCE‘I:B
$ * “That spy, Quabl, whom we sent out a fiii?.]r':-he ”,:_5“ !.“ 0"11"3_ BARTE the chance of 18 ties
and 3.50 M jonz time ago and who was reportad|,hp ]"5#“:{ Epr“-;;*\\‘f’:?- .\22.1153113“::;’
thu my Oﬂ'? gﬁgﬁ! ;g:;h?ﬂﬂ?i:g”?::nqg:l;:g::'“d has | people. It should be done at once. DO not ﬂ'k hﬂv‘ﬂ‘ 1%
manufacturer in “Almighty!” grunted the old man, |  Rachel clapped her hands, and a Will cure any case of Kidney or Bladder Disease not t's Diseage
“all these spies have strange storles, | aiden appeared whom she bade sum- + T or D‘ b ¢ ™
E m m thg wwld, but let him tell it SRt on iyl !Trl‘f_in the captaln of the guard without bcyond , Ao ieratatad ol 2 medicina o medicine can do mere. or _nebetes >
ar - - N the gate. Presently he came, surround-
sell » - 3 %
}‘;-ﬂ ﬁumm Boys Shoes ze}'mack_fe"ow_ ed by a band of her women, since no F. B. Brill. Druroist. Stratford Ave.. and Sixth Street.
an %1.75 &72.00 Then the tired spy began to talk, | (030 might visit the Inkosazana 210ne. | em—— —— - £
?3-& Lnuhl ve t - = telling a long tale. He described how | Biaain€ him to cease from his saluta- ther tiding f the Waest for
the ben Jesad Ik oy he had got into Zululand, and reached | L.oR% she commanded him to go ém_".. e S Elali = - ' has made it possible for us to fit out and hxrnish
‘wearer t of the men’s $3.00 Umgugundhlovo and lodged there with | S& iy to the Great Place and pray | 9ay8 . many houses in this city. Many a yo
;Mﬁ ﬂgfpleh organization por B e of Nl Bnd dcne his best to | °f Dingaan that he would send her an | _ Thy watchmen call but slowly couple who were desirous of starting l‘orml_he tves,
tralned experts and skilled rollect inf tlon as to the attiude of | ©SCOrt and a litter, as she must see him | Kinz, the water in the pool speaks|have tried our system snd can vouch for its success. We fecl confident l.hat
m the world. =shoces. collect in orm;. I.nd : - a el that night on a matter of which wouid | SWifter,” =aid Rachel, then. still In the | o5 goods, prices and terms cannot be beat. We Savite ron Tt I i fie o
of the leath £ ’“‘,,5‘“" Eye- ;3he ngw-?:;l h n\:lhnsther(;\‘tzi{e sne‘we not brook delay. midst of a heavy silence, for this thing | yestigate. ¥ ca 4
:00 and aval’ernziﬂg:ﬂezghthe . 4 c::;eﬁres-that th:' \:hit: Spirit, who wa:! In an hour, just after she had finish- ;‘ns ftr.'::lrfu] to them, she turned and THE WE =
' e T ed her food, which sh t t eparted.
called Inkosazana-y-Zoola. Was &D-| ... hoh she had ?{t?ﬂ\e\'n“rio? 5?12'1:: “So it Is true. so it is true!” Rachel NTWORTH FURNITURE CO. -
o, the words| “THE HAPPY HOME SPECIALISTS,” 115 JOHN STREET .

where kept repeating to herself,
sditing themselves to the time of the
footfall of her bearers. She was spent
with all the labor and emotions of that

long day, culminating in the last scene,

proaching the kraal from Natal.

' it was repogted that they were there.
e oS e o1a man | TRTONing o her Whie Sloak, and tak-
again. ““What rubbish is this? How | ing her horn wand, she entered the

litter and, guarded by a hundred men,
can a Spirit, white or black, have pa- | ..o norne swirtly to the House of Din-

.‘ In every department, is looked after : v m&yh-o e
_ m shoemakers in the shoee indultt-y If I arochn B

23 :éould show you how carefully W. L. Douglas shoes are made, you would
mdnu&d why they ho.Ld their shape, fit better and wear longer than

of Tanning the Bott. Tolespr Mare vy a

: mh“-nrl Leather rents? aan. At i a = daloe when she must play her dangerous 3

: - 3 'h.n.n,'th.ﬂ”'”m The weary-looking spy answered S.:n'u;-e moré éitgrég ﬁtt]:étliaocu:‘ldﬁ:’).' at?'lc(‘e superhuman part before thease Xkeen- TﬂE 14

JI ' L nuusus SHOE STUHF I" BHIDGEPHRT IUEB Ma n St. B e Ot s i oo hane moonlight. witted savages. She could think no 1

i him to answer riddles, all he knew As before, there sat the King and | more; scarcely could she undress and ——mrn A

“m was that there was great excitement|,. = . .. (vithout the Great Hut, | throw herself upon her bed®in the hut. _— =
—

THAT SATISFY
In Quality and Price

. CIGARS

' No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
-you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. @Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
quickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the most
- reasonmable. Box trade a specialty.

Fime line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all Smokesrs’

Opp Poli’s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue

D. D. SMITH,

USE PAINTING and

INTERIOR DECORATING
‘Dearers in Wall Papers and Painters’ Supplies
Estimates Cheerfully Given
¥77-783 EAST MAIN STREET

PR

'Phone 1164-3

Periodicals, Stationery and Office Supplies
~ Bpecial for a Short Time, 250 Envelopes for 25¢
‘POST OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Post Office Arcade

ST e

THIS MEANS YOU!
A POINTER

How To Improve Business

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
“A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.”
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION.
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

THE SAME

e Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers .. ..

27 Fairfield Ave.,  Bridgeport, Conn.

about the coming of this Queen of
the Heavens, and he, being desirous
of obtaining first-hand information,
slipped out of the town with his rela-
tive, and walked more than a day's
journey on the path that ran to the
Tugela, till they came to a place where
they hid themselves to see her psss,
This place he described with minute-
ness—so minutely, indeed, that in her
dream, Rachel recognized it well. It
was the spot where the witch-doc-
tress had died. He went on with his
story; he told of her appearance riding
on the white horse and surrounded by
an impl. He described her beauty,
her white cloak, her hair hanging
down her back, the rod of horn she
carried in her hand. the color of her
eves, the shape of her features, ev-
erything about her, as only a native
can. Then he told of the incident of
the cattle rushing across her path, of
the death of the bull that charged her,
of the apearance of the furious witch-
doctoress who seized the rein of the
horse, of the pointing of the Swand
and the instant execution of the wom-
an.

He told of how he had followed the
impi to the Great Place, of the story
of Noie as he had heard it, and the
reports that had reached him con-
cerning the Interview between the
King and this white Inkosazana who,
it was said, advised him not to fight
the Boers.

“And where iz she now?" asked the
old Dutchman.

“There, at Umgugundnlovo,” he an-
swered, “ruling the land as its head
Isanuzi, though it is sald that she de-
sires to escape, only the Zulus will not
let her go.”

“Y think that we should find out
more about this woman, especially as
she seems to be a friend to our peo-
ple,” said the old Boer. *“Now. who
dares to go and learn the truth?”

“I will go,”” said the young man who
had brought in the spy, and as he
spoke he turned, and lo! his face was
the face of Richard Darrien. bearded
and grown*to manhood, but without
doubt Richard Darrien and none oth-

er.

“Why do you offer to wndertake so
dangerous a mission 7" asked the Boer,
looking at the young man kindly. “I=s
it because you wish to see this beauti-
ful white witch of whom yonder Quabi
tells us such lies, Nephew 7"

The shadow of Richard nodded, and
his face reddened, for the Boers
around were laughing at him.

““That is right, Uncle,” he answer-
ed boldly. “You think me a fool, but
I am not. Many yeara ago I knew a
little mald who was the daughter of a
teacher, and who, if she lives, must
have grown into much such a woman
as Quabl describes. Well, T joined
you Boers last year in order to look
for that maid, and T am going to be-
gin to look for her across the river
yonder."

As the words reached whatever
semse of Rachel's it was that heard
them, of a sudden,in an instant,laager,
Boars, and Richard vanished, 1In her
sleep she tried to recreate them, at
first without avail, then the curtain of
darkness appeared to lift, and in the
still water of the pool she saw an-
other pleture, that of Richard Dar-
rien mounted on a black horse with
one white foot, riding along a native
path through a bush-clad country,
while by his side trotted the spy
whose name was Quabi.

They were talking together.and she
heard, or, at any rate, knew their
words.

“How far iz it now to Umgugund-
hlovo?" asked Richard.

“Three daya’ journey. Inkosi., If we
are not stopped by flooded rivers™” an-
awered Quabl.

For one second only Rachel saw
and heard these things, then they, too,
passed away, and she awoke to see in
front of her the pool empty save for
its lilles. and above to hear the whis-
pering of the evening wind among the
trees.

CHAPTER XIIIL
Richard Comes.

Ag the sun set Rachel rose and walk-
ed to her hut. She was utterly dazed.
she could not understand. Was this
but a fiction of an overwrought and
djsordered mind, or had she seen a vis-
ion of things passing,. or that had pass-
ed, far away? If it were a dream. then
this was but another drop Ir h=r cun
of bitterness. If a true vision—oh!
then what did it mean to her? It
meant that Rlichard Darrien lived—
Richard, of whom her heart had been
full for Yyears. It meant that his
heart was full of her alsp, for had she
not seemed to hear him sav that he
had travelad from the Cape with the
Brers to look for her. and was he not
journeving alone through a hostile
land to pursue his search? Who would
do such a thing for the sake of a girl
unless—unless? It mean that he would
protect her, would rescue her from her

terrible plight, would take her from
among these savages to her home
again—oh! and perhaps much more
thlnt she did not dare to pieture to her-
self

Yet how could such things bhe? Thev
were contrary to experience. at any
rate, to the experience of white folk

though natives would believe in them
easily enough. Yet In Nature things
mizht be possible which were genera'ly
held to be impossible. Her mwother had
certain gifts—had she. perhaps, in-
herited them? Had her helplessness
appealed to the pity of some high-r
nower? Had her ceaseless pravers
been heard? Yet, why show'd the
universal laws be stretched for her?

chel.

and while she walked towards them
every man rose crying, “Hail! Inkosa-
zana."” -Yes, even Dingaan, mountain
of flesh though he was, struggled
from his stool and saluted her. Rachel
acknowledged the s=alutation by rails-
ing her wand, motioned to them to be
seated, and walted.

“Art thou come, White One,'” asked
Dingaan, *"to make clear those dark
words thou spokest to us a moon ago?"

“*Nay, King,” she answered, “what 1
said then, I sald once and for all
Read thou the sayineg as thou wilt, or
let the Ghost-people interpret it td
thee. Hear me, King and Counclilors
Y& have kept me here when I would be
gone, my business being ended, that I
might be a judge among this people.
Ye have told me that the rivers were
in flood, that the beast I rode was
sick, that evil would befall the land ir
I deserted you. Now I know, and yve
know, that if it pleased me I could
have departed when and wh'ther T
would, but it was not fitting that the
Inkosazana should creep out of Zulu-
land like a thief in the night. so 1T
abode on in my house vonder. Yet my
heart grew wrath with you, and I. to
whom the white people listen also, was
half minded to bring hither the thou-
sands of the Amaboona who arg en-
camped beyvond the Buffalo River, that
they might escort me to my home.”

Now at these bold words the King
looked uneasy. and one of the coun-
cillors whispered to another:

“How knows she that the white men
are camped beyond the Buffalo?”

“Yet,” went on Rachel, “I dld not do
80, for then there must have been
much fighting and bloodshed, and blood
I hate. But I have done this. With
these Amaboona travels an English
chief, & young man, one Darrien,whom
I knew from long years ago, and who
does me reverence. Him, then, I have
commanded to journey hither, and to
lead me to my own place across the
Tugela. To-night 1 am told he sleeps
a short thres davs' jouwrnesy from this
town, and I am come here to bid you
send out swift messengers to gulde
him hither.”

She ceased, and they stared at hear
awhile. Then the King askad:

“What messenger is it, Imkosazana,
that thou hast sent to this wh'te chlef,
Dario? We have seen none pass from
thy house."

“Dost thou think. then, King, that
thou canst see my messengers? My
thoughta flew from me to him, and
called in his ear in the night. and I
saw his coming in the still pool that
lies near my huta.”

“Ow!" exclaimed one of the Council,
“she sent her thoughts to him like
birds. and she saw his coming in the
water of the pool. QGreat is the magic
of the Inkosazana.™

“The chief, Darrien,”” went on Ra-
chel, without heeding the interruption,
although she noted that it was Mopo
of the withered hand who had spoksn
from beneath the blanket wrapped
about his head. “may he known thus.
He is fair of face, with eyes like my
eyves, and beard and hair of the color
of gold, If I saw right, he rides upon
& black horse with one white foot and
his only companlon Is a Kaffir named
Quabi who, T think.,” and she passed
her hand across her forehead., “yes
who was surely visiting a relation of
his, at this, the Great Palace, when I
crassed the Tugela.”

Now the King asked if any knew of
this Quabi, and an Induna answered in
an awed voice that it was true that a
man &0 called had been in the town
at the time given by the Inkosazana
staying with a soldier whose name he
mentioned. but who was now away on
service. He had, however, departed
before the Tnkosazana arrived, or so
he believed, whither he knew not.

I thought it was s0,"" went on Ra-
*“As I saw him in the pool he is
a thin man whose shoulders stoop, and
whose beard Is white, although his
halr is black. He wears no ring upon
his head.”" —

“That Is the man,” sald the induna
“being a stranger I noted him well, as
it was my buslness to deo.”

“Summon the messengers swiftly
King." went on Rachel. “"and let them
depart at once, for know that this

white chief and his servant are under
the protection of the Heavens, and if
harm comes to them, then I lay my!
curse upon the land, and it shall break
up in blood and ruin. Bld them say
to Darrien, that the Inkosazana-y-

Zoola, she who stood with him once
on the roek in the rlver while the
lichtnings fell and the lions roared

about him, sends him greetings and
awalits him.”

Now Dingaan
and said:

“Go, do the bidding of the Inkosa-
sana. Bld s&wilt runners search out
this white chief. and lead him to her
house, and remember that if aught of
ill befalls him, those men die, and thou
dieat also.”

The Induna leapt up and departed.
and Rachel also made ready to go. A
moment later the captain of the gate

turned to an induna

eniered, fell upon his knees before
Dingaan, and said:

“O King. tidings!”

“What are they. man?" he asked.

“King. the watchmen report that it

has been called from hilltop to hilltop

that a white man who rides a black
horse. has erossed the Buffalo. and
travels towards the Great Palace
What is thy pleasure? 8hall he be
Rilled or driven back?"

“YWhen d4id that news come?" asked

th= King in the =i'lence which followed

this announcement.

*Not a mirute gone.” he answered.
“The. inner watechman ran with it, and
is without the gates. There has been

Yet that night she slept soundly, bet-
ter than she had done since Nole went
away. No dreams came to trouble her
ané in the morning she awoke re-
freshed.

But now doubts did come. Might
she not be mistaken after all? Bhe
knew the marvellons powers of the
natives in the matter of the tranamis-
slon of news, powers so strange that
many., even among white people, at-
tributed them to witcheraft. She had
no doubt, therefore, as to the fact of
some Englishman or Boer having en-
tered Zululand. Doubtless the news of
his arrival had been conveyed over
scores of miles of country by the call-
ing of it as the captain said, from hill
to hill, or in some other fashion. Baut
might not this arrival and the circum-
stance of her dream or vision be a
mere coincidence? What was there to
show that the stranger who was riding
a black horse was really Richard Dar-
rlen? Perhaps it was all a mistake,
and he was ohly one of those white
wanderersa of the stamp of the out-
cast Ishmael who, even at that date
made their way into savage countries
for the purposes of gain or to enjoy a

life of Heense. And wyet, and yet
Quabl, of whom she also dreamed, had
visited the Great Palace—as she
dreamed.

The next two days were terrible to
Rachel. She endured them as she had
endured all those that went before.
trying the casea that were brought to
her., keeplng up her apparanc of die-
tant dignlty and utter Indliference,
She asked no questions, since to do so
would be to show doubt and weakness
although she was aware that the tale
of her vision had spread through the
land, and that the issue of the matter
was of intense Interest to thousands.
From some talk which she overheard
while she pretended to be listening to
evidence, she learned even that two
men going to execution had discussed
it, saying that they regretted they
would not live to know the truth. On
the second day she did hear one plece
of news, for although she sat by her

pool and again tried to sleep by its
waters, these remained blind and
dumb.

The induna, Tamboosa, on one of his
ceramonial visits, after speaking of the
health of her mare, which, it seemed,
was Improving. mentionesd incldentally
that the messengers running night and
day hed met the white man and “call-
ed back'” that he was safe and well
He added that had it not been for her
vislon this said white man would cer-
tainly have been killed as a spy.

“Yess, I knew that.” answered Ra-
chael, indifferently, although her heart
thamped within her bosom. *“I forget
if I said that the Inkoos was to be
brought straight here when he ar-
rives. If not. let it be known that
such is my command. The King can
receive him afterwards if it pleases
him to do so, as prcbably we shall not
depart until the next day."”

Then she vawned, and as though by
an afterthought asked if any news had
been “called back’™ from Noie.
Tamboosa answered, No: no system
of intelligence had beerzm-ganized in
the direction in which & had gone,
for that country was empty of enemies,
and indeed of population. However,
th!s would not distreas the Inkosazana,
who had only to consult her Spirit to
se2 all that happened to her servant.
Rachel replied that of course this
was o0, but as a matter of fact she
had not troubled about the matter,
then waved her hand to show that the
interview was at an end.

It was the morning of the third day,
and while Rachel was delivering judg-
ment in a case, a messenger entered
and whispersed something to the induna
on duty, who rose and saluted her,
“What is it?” ghe asked.

“Only this, Inkosazana; the white
Inkoos from the Buffalo River has ar-
rived. and is without.”

“Good,” said Rachel, “let him await
there.”” Then she went on with her
judgment. Yes, she went on, although
her eves were blind, and the blood
beating in her ears sounded like the
roil of drums. She finished it, and
after a decent interval, bowed her head
in acknowledgment of the customary
salutes, and made the sign which inti-
mated that the Court was to be clear-

ed.
Slowly. slowly. all the crowd melted
away, leaving her alone with her. wom-

.
*Go,"” she sald to one of them, “and
bid the captain admit this white chlef.
Say that he s to come unarmed and
alone. Then depart. all of you. If 1
should need vou I will eall.”
The girl went on her errand while
her companions filed awayv through the
bhack gatle of the inner {ence. Rachel
glanced round to make sure of her
splitude. It was complete, no one was
left. There she sat in state upon her
carved stool. her wand in her hand,
her white cloak upon her shoulders,
and the sunlight that passed over the
round of the hut behind her, glinting
on her hair till it shone llke a crown
of gold.but leaving her face in shadow:
sat gqguite still like some lovely tinted
statue.

(To be Continued.)
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